ACT III        FOR    SERVICES    RENDERED            J-JQ

ARDSLEY: I'm afraid he shot himself.
HOWARD: Good God.
EVA: He isn't dead?
ARDSLEY: Yes.

[EvA gives a loud, long shriek. If is a sound that is mlj
just human.

ETHEL: Evie.

[EvA goes up to her father with arms raised high In the air

and clenched hands.
EVA: You killed him, you fiend,
ARDSLEY: I? What are you talking about?
EVA: You fiend. You beast.
ETHEL: [Putting a restraining hand on her.} Evie.
EVA: [Shaking her off angrily.} Leave me alone. [To ARDSLEY.]

You could have saved him.  You devil.  I hate you.  I

hate you.
ARDSLEY: Are you mad, Eva?

EVA: You hounded him to his death. You never gave him a
chance.

ARDSLEY: Good heavens, we all gave him chance after
chance.

EVA: It's a He. He begged for money. He begged for time.
And not one of you would help him. Not one of you
remembered that he'd risked his life for you a hundred
times. You brutes.

ARDSLEY: Oh? what rubbish.

EVA: I hope you're shamed before the whole world. Let
everyone know that a brave and gallant gentleman went
to his death because there wasn't a soul in this bloody
pkce who would lend him two hundred pounds.

ARDSLEY: Pretty language, Eva. In point of fact two
hundred pounds wouldn't have helped him. It would
have saved him from going to gaol, but that's all.